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SHGNANBMH HERALD
tlT01U»U> WtlUl »T

.HCNANOOAH HERALD PI'»' ISHINC CO

OrtHwcrlption, Two Hollara per year payable
in advance. If not paid in advance, Two Dollar«

Fifty Cenu will be charged.
Ml communication« of a privat» natura will be

ha» 4 for u a advertialug.
Job Printing.

All klnda of J»b Work done at »hort notice »yd

the moat reasonable ratea

Professional Cardi.

w
Moaz» Walto».

M. L.Walto*

ALTOS k WALTON, _oATTOBSEYS AT LAW
WOODSTOCK, VA.

«vtT*MOSES WALTOS tito practice» in the Coun-
'.lee of Page, Warren ana Uockingham.
Having qualified in the District and Circuit

:ourt» >f the Cnited Btatet, in Virginia. Be it

vrtpered to protecute claim« in »aid Courte..
31vlng tvecitl attention to cate» in Bankruutcv.

a. C. AM.«».
». «. Ma«u»*m

A LLEN & MAGRUDER,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

WOODSTOCK,
SHENANDOAU COUNTY, VA.

April, SS.tf _

: AS. U. "WILLIAMS, J. J WlU.IAMS,

WM. T. WILLIAMS

1\/ ILLIAMS k BROTHEB

ATTORNET8~AT LAW
WOODSTOCK, VA.

Practice to :ne Court» of Shenandoan, Rocking
-»am. Page, Frederick and arr.n Countie» ; al»o

o the Court« of Appeal» of Virginia and In the

C. M. In«trtct Court.
Special attentlou given to the collecton of

.-laim».

II H. RU>DLEBERGER.
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

WOODSTOCK, VA.

UTWlll practice in all the court«:
Jaauarv. 1876.

A G. WYNKOOl'.

AT T O II NE V AT I A W,
Office With Hea. H.C. ALLEN

WOODSTOCK VA.

Wi'l practice In the court« of Bbenandoah and

adjacent countlea.
0T Special attention given to the collection of

Malm« and all legal business entrntted to hi« rare.

Will ail" Mi. Jacaso* on Fridty tad Satur¬

day, before the Snd Tuesday of each month, at

Dr. L. H. Jordan'» Drug Store.
Sept. 5th.tf.

p KORGE R. CALVËRT7
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Nbw Markst, Va.
Will practice in the Circuit Court of Shentndoab

.ounty, and in all the Court« of Bocklngham and

.age Countiet.
I have made an arrangement with Meas-ra. Walton

a alton. Attorneya-at-law, by which any matter

bualnei» at Woodstock will receive attention
tlthout any additional charges to my cllanta.

I have made the »am» arrangement with promt-
tent lewyert in Roek<r-gh*u> and Page Countiet.
»See.Sett doo» t« U.okaJ V jicer i Co>. Store.

JJune i-

«71LU.»
PIBE ISàlKASCF. AGENTS.

WOODSTOCK, VA.
Vf a are prepared to Iniure property In the Tir-

g.n'a Kir.and Marina Insurance Company, and

tee Lynchburg Banking and Insurance Company.
Both are first ciau compauiet and insure at the

ntutl premium«.

p E. NIWMAS,

A TT 0 R N E V AT L A IK,
Woodstock. Va.

Practice, in the county and circuit courte of
Shenandoab, RockiDgham and Page.

tav* Business intrusted to bis hands will receive

prompt attention.
Jan.8-tf.

PS. RIDDELLK. M. D-
. Graduate of Georgetown Med. I'niveralty. |
Having located at Woodstock, for the purpose

of practicing medicine, I will be pjepared »o an-

¿wer promptly all oalla.
OmcE.On Church etrtet next to residence o!

Dr. J. 8 Irwin. July M-.m. |

"pvP A- MARTIN,

SURGEON ¿jtiflHL PI.NT1ST,

Respectfully informs the public that
he has resumed the practice of his pro¬
fession orders lelt at the store ot P. J.
F ravel, in Woodstock, will receive pro¬
mpt attention
Tan.l3th tf

DR. D. D. CARTER.
Physician and Surgeon,

WOODSTOCK, VA.

tw Hat bad an extensive experience in the
vsriou« branchée of hit prefceslon.

lav Eapecial attention given to Surgery and
Dieeaeet of women and children.

OFFICE & RESIDENCE MAIN ST. OrP. COURT
HOUSE.
19* Drug Store, opposite Welsh'i

Hotel.
Apr. 17- tf.

Hotel Cards.

C^KEES'S MANSION HOUSE,
M ALEXANDRIA, VA

IAME8 OREEN,.PanairroB.
It a rit-claet hotel, in every retpect. The cltl

tens et the valley, having busine» in Alexandria or

Washington, and traveler« going North or Soutn,
will find thi« an agreeable reiting place on the
route, a« it doe« not require the early «tart by
»ever») hours a* from Washington or Baltimore.
Car« and Steamboat» leave Alexandria for Waaa-

ngton and return every houi from 6 A. M. t oTu

P. K Jan7-tf

VALLEY CENTRAL HOTEL,

Nearly opposite he Depot.
Edinbtjro, Viboinia.

JOS. F. HOLTZAN, - Proprietor.
Thi« houaa i» conveniently located and pleaaant-

ly tltutted. Boardeia by the month at reduced
ratea. Transient customer« by the meal,day or

week will be accommodated at reaaonabie rate«.
Excellent Sulphnr and Limettone spring« near

the hotel.

THE EXCHANGE HOTEL,
WOODSTOCK Va.

This house Is new, and has been refnrnished is
the bast «tyU. The table will be supplied at ai

time« with the beat the sa.rket afford«. The bai
will be stocked with triebet of liquors, such al

par« bom« mad« whi«k> sad spple brandy, battled
and draft beer, brown stout and porter. So petal
will be »pared t» lnenre the conforta of guest».

t«T" Qooi «tabbtlng and experienced bostl«rs.
M. OEAKY, Proprietor.

Tab. IS-tf.

Í ENTBAL HOTEL
I NF.W MARKET, VA.

Mrs. S. Hsltzma», Proprietres.
Having folly r«Stt«d and repaired this w»

known Hotel it is now op«n for tb« reception u

gueeUand boarder«. NewMarketla surrounded
by a naaaber of «scellent ap-iaga.among which
are Sulphur. Chalybeate, Free, Btcne, *«,.«asy
of «eesas, and srtnated amid tb« sasst bmwttfal
«ad pkctwaqae aatsary..Psraoas In the titles ds>
siring a f»w week s of eoantry sir, with qnlet oe*a-

fort, at reasonahl« ratea, will b« accommodated.
Th« table will beau «special care ; the bar »ap¬

plied with choice liquors, and the Stable« provided
with bast of provender. SARAH HOLT»AN.
Feb. I.tf.

PAPISTRIES.
Ietter paper» and Envelope* in boxea, in great

.».variety, from 16 cU. up. Call at BAROELT at

HoN and ee» the».

Clap, Letter and Note Paper, Legal Cap and Bill
/paper with a full line of Envelope», bought di¬

rer» from the manufacturer, which we can Mil
very low, at »AKOELT «fíON'S Book Store

Blank Book», Mentarandum and Pee» book» of
»very variety, at BAROELT * SON'S Book and

Stationery Store.
rpamOr Bible», Pocket Bible» and Teetamentt In
F great variety, and at he lowest price» at
BABUELT * BON'S.

Rodger* Ware, auch aa carter« communion »eta.
Spoon», York», Butter Entree fcc. wh..h wil

be warranted Genuine, aa ira btur direct frota
Rodear* k Bro. and are eure to get the pure), at
KAftOELT k SON.

Mlapellen««at book* hi large variety, Bnott
Dlafetuta Lerer, Mnalbaek, Touag, âlgwiler

kc- alto Lake Mde Library, and the ttandard
Poets, together with all the popular authora of the
day, at ttuttlithert' priera at BAROELT Si »ON'8
Book8tcre. Seat. Mh.tf.

MTIROINIA AUKICl LTT.BAL
V AND MKCHANICAL COLLF.OÎÎ.
The eighth eeeaion begin» the l«b of AÜOCBT,

1ST«. Tuition and ream rent free and board in
roreae* S"T; In femilie« nowhere above f|0. in-
created opportunitie* for earnrsga on ftrm and
in those. Tor appeintmeata or catalogue, eddreas

C. L C. MINOR. Praaldtnt,
Job* 11.tf. Blacktbutf, Va

coTjisrarsr directory.

COÜNTT JCDG».

0. B.C«lv«rt, . . . N«w Mark«*

COMMONWEALTH'S ATTORNET.

H. H Btddleberger, .... Woodstock

CLERK OK THE COURTS.

GoorgeW. Miley, .... Woodstoek

SHERIFF.

Josiab StickUy. .... Straaburg.

DEPUTIES.

P Hosbour,. Woodatock.
Oee. W. Wicdl«, .... F.dinburg.
J. W Zirkle,. Fortatvüle.
D. F. »piker,. SautosvllI«,

TREASURER-

Oeoige \V. Koonts, .... Woodstock.

COMMISSIONERS CF REVENUE.

H. H Haun, .... Woodstock.
Oeo J. Or»ud«Uff, -

- Edlnbnrg
Joseph II, Spsnglsr, - - - Mt. Jackson

SURVEYOR.

William Tialut«r, ... - Mt. Jackson

SUPERINTENDENT OF rOOR.

J. B. Sbemer, .... Maurertown.

SUPERVISORS.

JohuFnnk,.Jinth^,a-
Joseph Khodee, ... f«Bum«vllle,
John Hantenfiuck, ....

R. M.Unt«,. Edinbnrg.
LeviKlnkar,.Mt. Jackaon.
Abram liarber, .... Foresttlll«.

PARISH FHYSICIAN.

Dr. B. T.'Orevss, - . Maarertown.

OVERSEERS POOH.

Edward lea, . Strasburg.
8, V. R. Clower, . . - Woodstock.
Nlmrod Bowman, - . . Tom a Biook.
S. M. Lant«. . - - Lanti Mill».
Irael Allen, . . Hawkinitown.
Bam'l Funkhoitssr . New Market

NOTARIES PUBLIC,

D. 8. Henkel, . - - N«w Mark«!,
Oeo. R. Calvert,
Ü. r. Kagey, ....

"

JacobLanta,. Lanta'» Mill, j
Jos. T. Break, ... Tom'» Brook
Oeo. A Hnpp. . . . 8tr»»burg
P. W. Magruder .... Wooditoek
Oeo. M. Borum ...

"

Jo», v.. Mil»y. ......
Joseph Perry, - . Mt Jackson
Wm. Tislnger, -

'"

L. Triple«, - Mt. Jackson.
Jaa. H. Sibert, ...Mt. Olive.
Henry Jinning», .... Edlnbnrg.
H. H. Coffman, - - - Cabin Hill.
Geo. Q. baarr, - . Wheatfteld.

JUSTICF.6 OF THE PEACE.

Davis Dist Dr. 0. A. Brown, Obed Funk aad
Jaa. B. Jack»on.
Stonbwaix.J.H. Orahill, Ell CoBsIt, Snowdtn
Whitaker.
Johwstoi«..J. H. Bodeffsr, Martin Dtrickler,

Levi H. Callers.
Maxiiaox,.Samnel C, Campbell Jame» J.

Coffman, Samuel Rlnker.
Asbbt.Saml. Hamman,Samuel Klngree, Jacob

R. Miller.
LEB.-Chrl.tIaB Shirl»y, D. P. Zirkle, John M.

Pence.

CONSTABLES.

Isaac Painter, .> - Strarsbag.
D. T. Bmoot, - . "Woodstock.
P. H. Orandstaff, . . Edlnbnrg.
Thos. J. Burke. - - New Market
John P. Clem, . ... Bdltb.

SUPERINTENDENT OF SCHOOLS.

J. H. Grabill, . - Woodstock,

SCHOOL TRUSTEES.

Dans,.O. A. Brown, Hsrrls«n White, Jno. H
Snarr.
SroKKWALL.-Jos: Dell, D. F. Sjriker, Jacob

Splgl«.
Johksox,.E. B. Ehavsr, Daniel Bowman, Silas

Manch.
Madison,.Jos. Comer, Philip Bowers, Samuel

Schmucker.
Asbbt..Joseph Perry, A. J. Myers, H. H. Cell.

man. 7
LBB.-0 M. Tidier, J' H. Kagey, Mark Tbsma».

ROAD COMMISSIONERS,

Levi H. Senner, - . '. Capon Road.
Joseph Maphis, ... Bauaasville.
Abraham Moss . ... Kdlth
Saml. C. Smacker ... Columbia F-
Isaac Bowman, . - Hamburg.
Mark Thomas, .... ForsstvlUs.

SHKNANDOAU COUKTT BANK.

Moeei Walton, . President,
Oeorge M. Borum, ... Cashlsr.
J. W. Magrnder, - Aast. Cashlsr.

NEW MARKET BANK.

JobnO.Meem,.President.
Dsvld F. Iagey,.Caahier.

COMMISSIONERS IN CHANCEKY.

Cibocit ContT.-P W. Magrud.r, E. E. Stick¬
Uy, I. Hit« Bird. E D.Newman.
Cocbtt Cocbt..P. W. Magruder E. B Stick-

ley, L. Triple«. Ir.

COMMISSIONER OF ACCOUNT!}.

P. W. Magrnder - - « Woodstock Ta

Adtertitcments.

1825. 1878.

OLD DRU6 STORE,

H
WOODSTOCK. VA

eetabllahed about IKS by Dr. John O. Schmitt

B. 80HMITT. - - Propri'toi
DEALER ÏM

Drugs, Medicines. Glass,
PA IM OILS,

Varnishes,
DYE TUFF,

r-ERFUIRY, SOAPS, BRUSHES,
Fancy-Goods,

Stationery, etc., etc.

?uso
CA.P«ít>Y, TtTUTSS. mUII-afitO.

mV As cheap as the cheapest. "Ht
Purity and Reliability

ef geodt arwaya guarrantaed. Prescription care¬

fully compounded at all honra.

MUTUAL
Ufa Insurance ompany,

OF NEW YORK.

LARGEST INSURANCECOMPANY
IN THE WORLD.

Rate '» per cent, rata Sha« eharged It tay
other retnpaay with torreeaotidlng divideae*.
tw All lnformaUon furotthedkr»

JAMES B. BOMeLl, Aaaarr,
KmU-Saua WiMhaatar. Ta.

J, S. L iRwm,
WITH

Gilbert Bros Sç Cù.
WHOLESALE DBOOOIST9,

Cor. Howard and üermau Streets,
BALTIMORE, Mi).

tf. fkjm afa A MONTH-- A »eat. -wanted ev.ry-
»JC IJHafMr .**«. tUuwes*k«w<<sai«wil «rat
Ife/LItfJeWlM«. PartirtiUiw eeat tw. Addrrta
eyfaW <¦ WüfcTrí A CO., St. Unlit,«!»

PCMETJ^AL.
IITO BIM.

'

Wbea twilight gathars In her »heaves,
And wheeling swsllowssktm ths Same,

The plonghmaa, taming homeward, leave«
Hi» plough mtd-furrow in the broom,

And through the melancholy eye»
The »rang» drops its milk-white bloom.

The old delights that go and come

Through aorrow, In the falling daw,
Like waves that wors a wreath of foam
The darksr that the waters grew,

Flow round my solitary horns
At evening, when the stars are few.

So, sad and swset ss bridsl tears,
For broken borne», to see withdraw

The child we lor«, have gen« the year«
We climbed the frosty hill», and »aw

Bssc.nd on all the frozen mere«
The sunlight breaking through the thaw.

Like one who in th» driving »now,
When all the untrodden path» are dim,

Hear» far off voice«, faint and low,
Aero»» the woodland calling him,

I bear the loved of long ago
Blnglng among the seraphim.

And a» the soft, dissembling light
Falls, shadowing into dnsky red

1 think bow beeatlful the night
With gathering »tara is overspread.

Like seeds of many an old del'gbt
Through «heaves of sorrow harvested.

m_UJ_¦!_¦._¦¦ I BBBgHf*»
The Female Pilot.
BY SYLVANUS COHB.

AN English brig-of-war lay to off thi
southern shore of the Island Firee.
which is one of the Inner Hebrid«, on

the western coast of Scotland. And the
brig had just captured a prize. She had
been sent up after smugglers, and had
taken one ol tue moit notorious of the

smuggling crew.a stout, bold, reckless
man, named Donald Keumore. IIV w»«

commander ei a smuggling vessel, and
the chief spirit among the contraband¬
ists of that section. When Keumore
knew that his vessel must be taken if
she nmained above ths water, he de¬

liberately knocked a big hole In her
bottom, and sank her where she lav..
His crew were sent off before he did this,
and the» made their escape. He re¬

tained a light skiff, hoping to make his

escape also. Hit daughter was with hits,
she having refused to liars the vessel be«
fore him. They had entered the skiff,
and while they »tipped to see the old
vessel go down, a boat came from the

brig-of-war and cut them off. It was

toe late to escape, and Kenmorc saw

that resistance wauld be useless, so he
gare himself up with as good grace as

possible.
Flora Kenmore was eighteen years of

age, and possessed all the rugged beau¬
ty of her Highland countrymen. Hir

eye was large, and its glance could be
as soft as the whispers of love, or as

piercing as theglsre of the enrage»! lion.
She was not large in frame.far from it
- but she was stout and stroaj. and her

very step was the language of pride and
self-control. A noble man could have
loved her most dearly, but a coward
would have trembled with conscious lit¬
tleness before her. She was taken with
her father, and carried on board the

brig-of-war.
' Ah, Donald Kenmore,' uttersd the

commander of the brig, si the imuggler
was led to the quarter-deck, ' you and
I have met before.'
'Ah, Captain Thornbill, we have,

returaed the smuggler, in a calm, prouc
toie.

1 Twice I have 'captured ; but non

your turn has come.'
' And I think the people will thank

me for it.' the Englishman said.
' The people ." uttered Kenmore indig¬

nantly. ' Say the people's rulers ! No,
Sir! the people have been blessed by me

too much fer ttiat. Go ask the poor
man upon tvhoae table I hayo placed
luxuries of life at a cost which they
could afford, if they will thauk thee for
taking their benetactor! No, John
Thombill ! They cannot pay what the
British lords would force from them to

help in sustaining an army of noblemen
in luxurious indolence and idleness ! Go
now, and ask the people.the producers
of England and Scotland.the workers.
which has befriended them.Daniel
Kenmore, or your sharp-nosed cruisers !'

'By my soul, sir smuggler, you are

eloquent.'
' Because I am honest. But say,

Captain Thombill, what is now to be

my late?'
' I should suppose you might judge,'

was Thornbill's reply.
'I may guess, but I suppose you

might know.'
' Well, sir, I can assure you that you

will meet one of the two fates ; you will
either be transported fer life, or hung!'

1 So I supposed,' said the smuggler,
without the movement of a muscle.
The commander was now called to

attend to making sail, and Donald Ken¬
more was led away forward and put in
chains. Flora requested that she might
be allowed to accompany her father,
and her request was granted. She was

offered a berth in the cabin, but she
chose to remain by her father's side.
About an hour after the brig had

made tail, the first lieutenant, a stout,
coarse fellow, named Wooler, came up
to where Flora stood, and placing his
hand upon her fair neck, he asked her
for a kiss. She started back, and while
her eye» flashed fire, she drew a small
nistol front her boscm and cocked it.

' Miserable dog,' she uttered in a low,
firm voice, ' dare to place your foul
teuch on me again, and you shall die!'

'Tut, tut, my pretty bird,' cried
Wooler, ' you wouldn't ne so cruel.'.
But his voice trembled, and his trame
shook with the mortification be tried to

hide.
' I think you will not tempt me, stall

events,' the maiden replied, with biting
Irony.
The lieutenant bit his lips, snd his

Sets were clenched ; but he had not the
daring to go furtlrer ; so be turned away
and walked aft. From that moment
the crew looked upon the maiden with
admiration. They did not like Wooler.

It was afternoon wnen the brig squar¬
ed away, and as the wind was light and
baffling she made but little headway..
It was past four o'clock when she pass-
Id Eraid, and by that time the

wiud had died almost to a ci

but not a pleasing calm. 1
heavens had grown dark, the air (

and puffing, and the night seemed cc

ing on with the sun yet up. Capt
Thombill gave orders for taking ofl"

sail, and ere long the brig lay un

close-reefed topsails and fore stays
At sundown the wind came in fr

the southward and westward ; and
time night had fairly settled dowi
blew a cale. The Captain tried awn
to keep to the wind under the tb
sails he had left on, but the wind v

teo stronz. It blew a perfect hurries
and the sea began to rise and break o

the deck ; and ere long it became e

dent that one of the topsails must
taken off.

It was 'a bad place in which to

caught thus. Thombill knew he mi

ba near the mouth of the Sound of Mi
nid if he lay to, the gale would tend
drive him up into it. He was uot i

quninted with the place, and though
had good charts, yet he did not feel sa

Higher an. higher grew the furio
wind, until the very sea seemed dancii
oyer the frail bnrk. The mast« groaw
and cracked, the lining grated ai

strained, and every crack and ses

gaped beneath the fearful strain. T
wind howled and ronred, aud the ra

sea surged and boiled, until the wlic

scene appeared but the result of a f
rieus war of the frantic elements.
At midnight Captain Thombill hegi

to be frightened. The wind was n

enly unabated, but the rain had begi
to drive down, and the ni¿ht was

black as one solid mass of ink.
' Wooler.' he said, as he drew h

oiled Jacket up over his faceto prote
it from the driving rain, ' can you n<

hear the roar of breakers V
' I have thought I heard them f<

some time,' returned the lieutenan
holding firuly by the life-line to pretci
being washed away by the breakm
seas.
'And yet we cannot tie anything

the captain resumed, beiug obliged V

cry out with all his strength to msk
hi» voice sound above the roar of th
elements. ' To veer an atom would b

sure destruction. But we cannot liv
s ) much longer. Every rope and stiel
arc strained now to their utmost. Oh
if we had room to run off before it.'

' But we haven't,' was the lieuten¬
ant's response.
Yet the brig lived through the ni$h',

and when the morning dawned, the wind
seemed to increase rather than dimin¬
ish. It was near the autumnal equinox,
and there was every prospect that the

storm would be a long one. The ram

still fell m torrents, and the heaven-
were black and the air dark. Thombill
had no idea of his whereabouts, or hew
far the brig had been driven during the

night he could net tell ; yet he supposed
that he must bs somewhere near the

chons of the Sound of the Mull.
It wai a fiw minutes past six wh<

the captain was startled by a lsud ci

fsrward, and on working his way thitl
er he iouad that ths ioremait wi

ipmngjuit above the piks-rsck. H
had hardly discovered the danger, whe

another shout trim thi poop called hie

aft; and hurrying back again, a algr
met his gaze that made his heart lea
with horror.

Directly under the lee-quarter, an

not ove.- a quarter of a mile distant,ws
a bold, rocky coait, ovir which tke se

was dashing fearfully! And all alon

too, to thi nertkward, the same horri
scene extended.
'Good God!' cried Wooler, at thi

moment pointing over ths weather bow
1 there are more rocki there ! See ! see

We are surrounded!'
The men were called, but uot one o

them knew the shores.
'Bring up Donald Kenmon!' cricc

Wooler.
'Ha! We will,' answered tke cap

tain. And the smuggler was sent for

The old nun came on deck.he hat
been carried below wkeu the storm

reached its fury .bat ho could not tell

where the brig was.
' But,' he added, ' my child has been

pilot in these waters for over four years ;

and there's not a rock nor a shoal in

the Sound o* Mull she den't know.'
' Ha, Donald Kenmore, do you speak

truly now?'
' Until within a month she hai been

with her brother, and has almost lived
among the rocks and shoals of the
Sound.'

Flora Kenmore was sent for at once.

She eame up, and taking her station
near the wheel, where she could hold
on upon one of the life-lines for support,
she gazed carefully around. It wai

truly a terrific scene. On all bauds

now, lave on the weather quarter alone,
the huge breaker« were piled up and
stretched along. Not a muscle of the
maiden quivered, nor did her cheek
blanch ; but boldly she stood there, end
her gsze wss calm and assured

' Lady,' spoke the captaii, whose
frightened look was in stranee contrast

with the expression that rested upon
Flora Ksnmore's fair features, ' do yoi
know whore we are !"

' I do sir.exactly !' wai the sure re<

ply.
' Ha ! and can the brig bo saved V
* Ay, sir. la lest then two hours this

brig can be run into a harbor where this
.torm would he bat a summer ihower !'

I And can you do itl"
.IfI try.'
- Br heavens ! then do it ! Do it, and

any sum you name shall be yours I'
' Hold,' said the noble girl, ' I want

not your gold ; bat you bave a thing
which, ii you will give it back to me,

¦hall escure your aalvaUon.'
' What?'
1 My faihrr ! Give me ray lather, aud

you shall be saved.'
' Bat he Is a state's prisoner. I have

no right to give.him up.'.

' But you have the power, sir. Y
took him, and you can give him up.'

1 But consider, ray girl. Your 01

life is at stake. If we go yon must
with us,'
41 know it, sir, and I am prepared I

it. What's my life worth to ms If i

father must be-but you may depe
on this : I can save you. Give me ba

my father.swear that we may both
away free and unmolested when yo
aachors are safely down, and you shi
be saved. Ifyou will not do this, th
your hours are numbered. I know whe
you are. and without the aid of one wl
knows these rocks, this vessel cann

ride one hour longer!'
'Give him up!' cried Wooler, who

face was pale as death. 'Bo sure y<
won't bend her an atom.'
The captain dare heäitato bo longe

The rest of the officers seconded Woo
er'* request, and he gave in.

' Save us,' he said, turaiug to tl
maide: once more ; ' save ns, and jm
father shall bo free.'

' Do you swear this !'
' I do.most solemnly ; and I call c

all present to witness that when th
vessel is safe, it your father and youi
self go not whither you will, I am

perjured wretch. Now the helm
yours.'
On the instant, Flora started into tie

life.
' Lay the yards square !' she cried, i

the top of her roice. ' Ease up th
helm ! Let two faithful men take th
wheel.'
These orders were obeyed, and er

long the brig was dashing off before th

wind. An opening was seen in th
rocky coast ahead.
.That is Luntra on tho quarter,' th

maiden said, 'and ahead we have a (I02
en small ¡»lands. Here comes the Dev

il's Rock on the starboard bo*, and lbs
on th« aft is McDougall's Crown. Por
a little ! Steady.so!'
The hearts of the men leaped up, an

there seemed to hang for some mo

ment«. But on went the flying vesse

.the heavy spray actually dashiug ove

the deck from the towering rocks .now
on this hand, now on that.and vet sh«
went safely on. if she had gone through
such a dubious channel, then why shoulc
she not pass the rest r Tht men became;
more easy, even though the horrors
were a« palpable as ever. The course

of the brig lay through a hissing, rush¬

ing, tumbling sur?e. with rocks still on

every band. And there stood the fair

pilot, her keen eye flashing, her finely
chiseled nostrils dilated, and her noble
form drawn proudly up. Her orders
were prompt and assured and confidence
was in every look and tone.

At lenzth the vessel entered a nar¬

row strait, not over a mile wide, and the
ceurse was direct. It was the main¬

land Argyle upon the right, and the is¬

land of Seil upon the left. In half an

hour more the strait was passed.a
other group of rocki was cleared.ai
yet the gallant bark flew safely on ov

the storm mad sea.

'Stand by the braces !' cried Flor

nsw showing a little excitement, ' mit

your helm ! Round in earelully on tt

larboard braces ! Keep the others taul

Helm a port! easy.easy !'
The brig bowed to the wind mo

fearfully now that her side was presenl
ed to it, and her masts bent like reec

.but she failed not. A high promor
tory was passed.and in a tew moateal

more the deep labor ceased. The brl

righted, the masts grew straight, sn

the sails had done straining. The wa

ter moved only in long swells, and a

the men looked ahead through the fall

ing rain, they saw the smooth havei

stretching away up into the land.a ha

ven ¡uto which the southern storm

demon could not come, snd where thi

weary bark could be at rest. It was s

long narrow inlet of Ktlmore.
At length the sail was taken off, thi

anchors dropped, and then the met

crowdedaround their fair pilot to bleu
her for the service she had done them
But she asked not their thanks, though
she tould not refuse their gratitude.

' I have savid my father,' she said,
' and that is all in all to me. Let us go
on shore now.'

' But not in this storm,' urged the

captain.
' Tes,' persisted Flora. ' We sre not

at home here, but on shore I shall fiad

a iheltering roof, and open arms to re¬

ceive us.'
Captain Thornbtll felt too grateful t

make any objection, and he hada boi

lowered at once.
1 God bless you V as he '.»rasped Floi

by the hand ; ' and wheu, in time t

come, we call each other to mind,
trust you may feel something of tk

friendliness towards me which I mai

«ver cherish for you.' Then he turne

to Donald. ' And to you, Donald Ket

«ore. let me say, God grant I may net

er meet you airain when the duty, of m

station could make you my enemy.-
Farewell !'
And in a few moments ths smuggle

and his child were on their way to th

shore. A sheltering roof toon ipresi
its protection over them, and warn

friends welcomed them to the fireside
Donald Kenmore and John Thornbil

never met strain, for the old man hat

money enough, and when his nobb

danghter shortly after the startling ad

venture we have recorded, gave he:

hand and heart to the man who ha.

loved her long and truly, he found i

home with them.

Tint two most precious tlnagi on tlili
side of the grave sre our reputation anc
our life. But ¡t is loo much lamentée
thst the most contemptible whisper msy
deprive us of the one and the weakest
weapons of the other. A wise mac

therefore is the more anxious to do-
Serve a fair name than to peeiiu it end
this will teach him so to live se not to
be afraid to die

NICK PEPPER.

BY CAKL BRENT.
-

'Nick Pepper, do you ever expect
be of any account in the world V
'No use talking, Sarah. I hare give

up Nick asa bad job. I would nevi

have thought that m« brother's so

would turn out 80 trifling.'
Nick Pepper only smiled at these n

marks. He was sunning himself on tl
deck of the canal boat General Bun
side, bound from Buffalo for New Yor
with a load of wheat, and just then d<
seendiog the Hudson as one of a fleet:
tow of a steamboat. Tho flrst speak«
was his aunt, Sarah Pepper, and th
second was his uncle, 'Captain' Peppei
owner and commander of the Bumsid«
Nick may be said to have composed th
Crew, and it was the opinion of tho in
and second oftkors. above mentioned
that a more useless crew was neve

shipped.
'I have lived in hopes,' said aun

Sarah, 'that wc would be able to mak
a man of him ; but the older ho grow
the less use he is. He does notiiin
but loll arouad from sunrise to sunset.

Nick stretched himself and smile

again.
'Auntie.' said he, 'did you ever knoi

me to lie or steal ?'
'No. You are a good enough boy a

far as that goes. You never do any
thing at all. What's the use of beim
good, when you are only good for no

thing f*
Nick raised himself up sufficiently t<

rest his head on his elbow.
'Auntie,' said he, 'just look at th

Burnside. She toils not, neither does
¿he spin, but she gets a fresh coat o

paint overy season. She lies in th<
basin at Buffalo till the elevators fil
her up with grain ; then amule haul;
her down the canal ; then a steamboa
hitches on to her and tows her to îie*
York ; then a tug yanks her over to an

elevator that unloads her ; and then sh«
loaf» around til! somebody takes her u|
the river again. She don't do a stroki
of what you might call work, and yet
she makes a good living for you and uu

cle. Why should I be any better that
the Burnside'-'
Aunt Sarah was sharp enough to set

the fallacy of this argument, but hardly
sharp enough to exposs it.
'Whatdo you mean,' she asked 'bi

comparing yourself with a canal beat!
You are a bov, or almost a young man

with a soul to be saved. The Burnsidt
is only a lifeless thing of wood an<

iron, and when she rots and goes t<

pieces, that's an end to her. I wisl
you were as useful as the Burnside. but
there isn't one earthly thing that you
have learned to do.'

'There is one thing that I can dc

though, auntie.'
T would like to know what it is.'
.I can keep a secret.'
-As if anybody would ever give you a

locret to keep !'
The General Burnside reached New

York safely, was left in the basin on

the Jersey side to swait unloading.
Nick Pepper put on his coat aod pre-

lyared to go ashore.
'Where are you going!' queried aunt

Sarah.
.Out in town, to do an errand for a

man.'
.I pity the errand that anybody gets

you to do.'
Nick went ashore, whistling.

, . . s .

Jicob Messner, a wealthy manufac¬
turer ofJersey City, was seated in his

office, and with him was Mr. White, a

lawyer. Mr. Messner was reading, and
not for the first time, a letter, which is

given here in full :

'Buffalo, Aug. 3.1878.
'My Dear Mb. MxssNKR:-When

I left your place so hurriedly, called to

the death bed of my father, at this city,
I was very sorry you were absent, so

that I was unable to explain to you. as

I wished to, the result of my iiyettiga-
tions of your business affairs. The sus¬

picions which I had previously impart¬
ed to you were confirmed, and I became
convinced that yeu had been systemati¬
cally robbed by your trusted clerks,
Ebbltt and Alberson. I secured the
books and papers which proved their
crime conclusively, and locked them uji
in the old safe, riving the combination
to no one, as I did not knew whom to
trust. I expected to return shortly,
but was takeu sick shortly after in;
father's funeral, and have since beet

unable to leave my bed. I have beet
troubled to decide how I should seni

you the combination, as you will ueei

it to get the books aud papers I speak
of, though not for any other purpose
I can not send it to you by letter, as 1
am sure that Ebbitt and Alberson wil
read the letter before yon get It, nordf
I know any trustworthy person who ii

going direct to New York. Therefon
I was compelled to send it by a round¬
about route. I gave it to a boy named
Nick Pepper, of the canal boat General
Burnside, which left here three days
ago. In this boy I placed entire confi¬
dence. He will visit you as soon as h'u
boat lands, and will give you the pass¬
word which we formerly agreed upon.
When you give him the countersign he
will tell you tho combination. I must
ran the risk of liayiug this letter read o>
Ebbitt and Alberson, but I hardly think
they will decamp. As soon as you gel
the books and papers out of the old safe
they should be arrested, and I hope tu

be with you soon-enough to furnish
other proofs.

Yours very truly,
'Tim. F. Bkndix.'

'<J,ueer, isn't it?'remarked Jacob
Messner, when he had read the letter
abud to the lawrer.

Very queer,' replied Mr. White.
'Do you suppose the Utter was read by
these partios before it reached you V
That ia what Mr. Bondix seams to

have calculated on. There was a delay
of several hours before the letter was

put m my hands and I judged by the
postmark that the delay was at this end
of the route. Therefore I supposo that
thsy read it.'
'And they have decamped!''
'They are still at work, as if they had

no suspicion of any trouble.'
'Then it is my opinion,' laid the law.

yer, 'that they rely upon Intercepting
the boy and getting possession of the
combination, so that they can destroy
the books and papers upon which Mr.
Bendix relies for proof. Do you know
the pass-word of which he speaks?'

No person knows it but Mr. Beudix
and myself.and the boy, of course.'

' There would seem to be no danger
then, unless they can intimidate the
boy.'

'I have tried to provide agaiust that,'
said Jacob Messner. 'I havo employed
a private detective who is to watch
the canal beats, to see the boy as ho
arrives, aud to bring him to me. If
they should make any attempt to scare
or corrupt him, they will be pouDced
upon and arrested at once.'
There was a knock at the door, ami a

man entered,,who hurriedly whispered
to Mr. Messner. That gentleman
jumped up aud put on hi« hat.

'Come, Mr. White,' he s.tid. 'It
seems they have been sharper than we

were, and have got ahead of us. Come ;
there is not a moment to lose. We
will pkk up a policeman or two on the
way. This is the detective of whom I
just spoke to you.'
.««.'.

It was not more than half-past Bine
at night when Nick Pepper left the
General Burnsiue. He had not gone
far from wharf, whistling as he went,
when he was accosted by two men, one

middle aged and the other considerably
younger. They were well dressed, and
in appearance very gentlemanly.

'Good evening.' said the elder of the
two, 'May I ask it you came from the
canal boat General Buruside?'

'That's where I came from,' replied
Nick, who hud a slight suspicion that
they might be confidence men.

'And is your name Nick Pepper f
'That's my name,' said |Xick, won¬

dering how they had got hold of it.
'Then you are lookiug for Mr. Jacob

Messner. He has been anxiously ex¬

pecting you and has sent us to meet

you. We are two of his confidential
clerks.'

'That's all right, then,' said Nick
his suspicion vanishing at once. 'Jus
take me straight to Mr. Mcssner, and
will be obliged to you.'

'Perhaps that will hardly be wort
while.' said the spokesman. 'He is ai

old gentleman, and doesn't like to b»
disturbed. He said that you had sonv

figures to tell him, and that you migii
tell them to us.'

'Joe.' said Nick, abruptly.
'What?'
'Joe,' repeated Nick.
'My name is uot Joe. What do yoi

mean?'
'I mean that you don t get no ligure

from me. Mr. Messner is the man tha
I want to see.'

'Come on, then.'
The two men stopped in frout of i

saloon and invited the boy to walk in
and drink with them.

;No, thank you,' replied Nick; ']
never drink,'

'Won't you step in. then, and se« di

take something?'
'I would rather wait out here.'
'Well, never miud. We don't ca«

to drink. We only wauted to be polite,
to you as a stranger. We will go non

and see Mr. Messner, and we will be

likely to find him in his down tows
office, as he has had some troublesome
settlements to make lately, and hat
been going through his books at night.'

After walking a few block« further,
they turned into a narrow street which
seemed to be deserted, a« there was

nothing in it but warehouses, in which
no busino.« was done at that hour.

They stopped at a warehouse on the

comer of an alley, aid the elder of the
two men took a key from his pocket
and opened the door, first looking
around to make sure that no one was

watching him. He probably did not

see a man who had followed the parly
at a short distance, and who ran uff in

another direction as they entered the
warehouse,
As soon a« the three were within

the older man inserted the key in tin
inside of the lock and locked the door.

'The old geutleman is afraid of rob
bers,' he said, 'aud always insists ot

keeping the door locked.'
The place was dark as it is possibh

for darkness to be, and it was not un

til one of the men had touched a maid
and lighted a lantern that Xick Peppei
was able to look about. He then sat*

that he was in a long room which wai

entirely empty, with the exception o

a broken counter and au old box.

'This is a queer place,' laid Nick, ai

he accompanied hit conductors to th<
rear end of the room, it don't look as

if any business.'
Before he could finish the sentence

he was seized around the body by the
elder men, and the younger one tied his
hsnds behind his bsck with a handker¬
chief.
The attack was so ludden and itartl«

ing that he did not think to scresm be¬
fore their object was sccomphshed.
Then, si soon si he opened his month,
a cocked pistol was thrust into his face,
and he was threatened with instant
death if he should make sa outcry.
'What is the matter with you !" he

asked. 'What do you mean ?'
'We waut those numbers,' Mid the

elder msn, 'sad we moan to have them.
Give them to u« and you may go free.
Ifnot, I will blow your brains out.'
'You don't got no figures from me,'

doffedly replied the boy.
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The man hesitated, and then la'u
down hit pistol.

'Give me tluti cord, Sam,' he said
4We will see how he likes to be strun

up.'
The young man produced a long

stout cord, and the elder made a sli|
uoose iu one end, which he placet!
aroud the boy's neck, throwing lui

other end overa beam.
'Give us the numbers,' he said 'or uj

you geV
'Sec you iu Halifax first,' muttered

Xick.
The next instant he was in the air,

hanging with the cord around hit neck.
When he was let down, and the num¬

bers again demanded, he could only re«

fuse by signs.
Huu him up again !' said the elder

man, and this lime he was let down
limp and breathless.
As be sunk on the floor a side door

was burst in with a crash, and Jacob
Meseuer's detective- rushed in, followed
by two policemen, Jacob Messner and
lawyer White. Nick's two tormentors
were at once seized and handcuffed, and
the cord was loosened from the boy'e
neck.

'I am afraid the scoundrels have kill*
ed him.' said Jacob Messner. Run for
a physician.
The detective hurried out, and Mr.

White took the boy's head on his kue»,
while Jacob Mcssner tanned him vigor*
ously »nh his hat. bioon Nick opened
his eyes and his mouth, breathed audi¬
bly, and faintly whispered the name of
'Messner.'
Jacob Messner kneeled down by the

boy aad placed his ear near his lips.
'Joe,' whispered Nick.
'King,' replied Jacob Messner, with

a sob in his voice.
That's right. Thirteen, eighteen,

twenty-eight. Tell aunt .Sarah thera
was one thing J knew how to do.'
Then his head fell back on Mr.

While's knee.
It seemed to be a long lime, although

it was not many minute", before the
doctor arrived.
'Any fee you may ask shall be yours,'

said Jacob MssoDSr, ' if you can save the

boy's life!'
The physician felt his pulse and his

heart. 'It was a clase shave.' he said,
but we will save him."

The Blue and the Grat..The
Abingdon Standard has the following :

Two of the illicit distillers tried at
thi« term of the United States Court
were soldiers in tho war. One, Jo»i
Lewis by name, a uoted moonshiner,
ofN. C. was in the Confederate army ;
the other. Henry Widner, of this coun¬

ty, was a Union soldier. While in MjL
sur, awaiting their trial, they indulged
in many bitter political discussions over

the 'unpleasantness. Col. J.C.Summers
was employed at counsel iu both cases.

When the sentence wss being 'pasted.
Widner requested the Colonel to call
the attention of the judge to the fact
that he had been a true and faithful
Union soldier, which was done. The

judge replied that 'for that reason he
should have been a better citizen,' and
sentenced him to the penitentiary for
one year. Lewis got off with one

month in jai!.
Turning to Lewis, Widner said, 'I

don't see why he sent me to the pem-

teotiary and not you.'
'That was because you was a d..d

Yankee,' replied Lewis, 'and ho ouxh»
ter huug you for't. All around joined
in a good lauuh.

The following unique epistle was

picked up in Yorkville : 'Dear Bill :

The reason I didn't latf when you left
at mo in the Post ofi-j yesterday wss

because I hev a bile on my fase, spd
kant laff. If I laff she'll bust. Dai I
love- yu Bill, bile or no bile, laff or to
laff. Your luv'ing Kale, till deth.'

-. «s> .«». »a«

'What does your husband do?' asked
the census man. 'He aiu't dein1 noth¬
ing at this time of the year,' replied tb«
young wife. 'Is he a pauper?' asked
the census man. She blushed scarlet
to the ears, 'Law, no !' she exclaimed,
somewhat indignantly, 'Wo aiu't bees
married more'n six week«.'

-¦ as». ¦

A lawyer once said to a countryman
in a smock-frock, who was undergoing;
his examiuation in a witness box: 'Yon
in the smock-frock, how much are you
paid for telling untruths?' 'Less than
yon are.' was the reply, 'or you would
be in a smock-frock, too.'

A subscriber in the county 'takes bis
pen in hand to let us know' that tb«
other evening he passed a young couple
in a buggy, the youag men sitting on

the girl's lsp, and she tinging 'Baby
Mine.' He thinks the song was very
appropriate under the circumttancet.

It is said of Sir Isaac Newton's neph¬
ew, who was a clergyman, that he al>
ways refused a marriage fee, laying in ¦

tone of pleasantry, 'Go your way, poor
children, I have doae you mischief
enough already without taking your
mouey.'
A bright little miss in Nap«, Cal.,

noted for bet quaint laying, said to her
mother the other day : 'Mamma, when
you went to heaven to get me did you
pick out the prettiest baby on God's
floor?' Of course mamma said yes.

The present plan adopted by church¬
es of making contributions by enve¬

lopes enable! a man to drop two old-
fashioned cart wheel copper cents in
with as much ityle ami flourish at If
tboy were trade dollars at par.

Keep your own secrets ; tor if yon dis*
cover them to another, and be rcvoalo
.hem, you should pardott him for it,
since he is only treacherous by your
example.

It is a most mortifying retlecUoo to
any man to consider what he has don«
compared with what he ¿might bar«
done.


